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I II I I: ' ' Irrigation Ode.

I Si IB Starving valley, and seedless plain,
111 Parched, and barren, and lusterless

11 I 1' .. A dismal land for hope to wane
jij' Ik There in the burning quietness.
H I 1 There where the music of tho stream,

1Hf! 1 1; f Amid the sedge, all wan and sere
4 it j 'Would seem the fancy of a dream

? A Then came the steadfast pioneer.
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j Only the bleak waste greeted him;I j f !' How high the courage, faith how great
H IN j '; To stand upon tho desert's rim

H j )

" 8 And dream that here might grow a state:
m A prayer, then a thanksgiving song,

' xfl I A consecration of the soil,

H i
'

Then ceaseless work; O, God, how long,
m l ! And wasting was that thankless toil.
H ' 'H m i

H ilt i' ! in.
ii

( (j M The land was bound with silver skein,
j i( I

And Ceres stooped to bless the sheaves;
H I: P

!, "Up sprang the fields of yellow grain,

m Fiji A miracle unfolded leaves.
B a The ripple of the golden wheat,
B ijl j "Which stood in chrystal watered sod,
B Jl Was music heavenly and sweet,
B i fe

f

When that first harvest smiled to God.

H 'If '

H l 1 iv.

M I 1. Just as the old Egyptians fought
B ' ' j j I The blazing sun along the Nile,
H 111 These latter men were not distaught,
H f I They made a lotus laden isle
H ' (

i fj I I Of desert land; Persephone
H M 1 Bestowed her poppies, and her corn,
B j P. I And all the harvests strong and free,
B ; That go to fill the plenty horn.
B . '

I J ?

Now blossoms load the bowing trees,
j

B' 'f ! And back and forth, the singing wind
Hi a l' Flings leafy banners to the breeze,
Hj j jj j And summer time is sweet and kind.

K &., jlj The crimson roses wave and blush
Hj: ' j

t O'er all the earth incarnadine
H :

j In pink and red, they flaunt and flush
B ' ; In life, and love, and hope divine.

B fl 1 A miShty captain wins a name,
B 1 !f " And so does he who makes a home,
B A He's equal in the race for fame

H Who plants a lily in the loam.
B ig '

ft Production not Destruction gaunt
B jf , The good you do for fellow man,

M 'Rul !r And poor is he who says "I can't,"
B l 'fill A laggard in the great God's plan.

h vii.1" !(i Great empires crumble, pass away,
i,' Man is a mite, a pinch of dust,

k ! i 'J Gardens are all that live, and stay
H fl 'II To feed the nations, for they must,

1 B 'H U 'ii I 0ur BQn Is one of golden soil,

BH' sj I Tne wheat Is yellow, tall, and strong;
BH I fl Ours is the dower of men that toil,

H l f Our chant of praise, a harvest song.
B h f ( TOD GOODWIN.
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Hj JJ 'Pshaw! These matches are no good."
jHHj till I ''Don't blame them; it is in the air. I've

IB ' rillM known many a good match spoiled by a trip to

Hl I flip the seashore." Town Topics.

BABY INCUBATORS.

Babies in incubators are one of tho latest ex-

hibits at Coney Island. They have made a big
hit with the women. As a result, the trained
animals, occupyiug quarters not far off, are get-

ting jealous, and the wonderfully garbed Orien-
tals, accustomed to a leading place among the
human exhibits, look sulky.

To the great majority of people, incubator
babies are a decided novelty Tiivery now and
then one has been a star boarder at a New York
hospital, but few, save the medical staff, knew
anything about it. The babies live in strict se-

clusion.
At Coney Island it is quite different. Incu-

bator babies at that resort may be gazed at by
the public from morning till night for a consid-

eration. Their visiting list is not restricted, let-

ters ot introduction are a needless formality, the
way to their habitation is not hard to And.

In fact, it would be almost impossible for any-

one but the blind to mistake the babies' quarters.
Letters a foot long posted on the side of the
building and over the front door leave no doubt
as to its occupants, even though they do fail
to furnish the information that the price of ad-

mission is a quarter a high charge as sideshow
prices go at Coney Island. But then babies al-

ways do come high.
As a consequence, in many cases, men, boys

and girls who approach, dime in hand, turn in a
hurry, pocket their money and stroll on to the
fortune telling booth next door. With women,
though, it is different. Almost without exception,
they dive unflinchingly into wrist bags and fish
out the excess sum even though with doubts.

"Are they really live babies?" suspiciously
asked a woman the other day, evidently scenting
a joke of some sort.

"Certainly, ma'am," responded the ticket sell-

er, "or your money back."
Somewhat reassured, the woman and a com-

panion passed through the wicket and on into
a cheerful room lined on three sides with glass
Incubators about two and one-hal- f feet quare,
raised upon supports to rather more than the
height of an ordinary bed.

There were about a dozen incubators in all,
each fitted with what looked like a doll's bed. A
somewhat narrow promenade In front of the In-

cubators was marked off with a stout brass rail-
ing, which began at the entrance door and ended
at a door opposite, through which visitors passed
into another passage and thence into the street.

The first two Incubators only were empty. In
every one of the others was a tiny white bundle
tied around the middle with a blue or pink rib-

bon, to indicate respectively a boy or a girl.
At the first little waxen-lookin- g image the

women stopped and stared critically without pay-
ing the least attention to a man who was per-
sonally conducting a party of visitors around the
room explaining as he went, after the manner of
a tourists' guide.

"Do you believe," said one woman to the other,
after a moment's steady survey, "that that is a
real baby."

"I do not," was the calm reply, "Who ever
saw a baby that color? If it is a real baby, It
certainly is not alive."

Just then, something after the manner of the
owl in the barber shop, the baby quivered one
eyelid, as if trying to wink, yawned portentously
and, as if deploring the lack of knowledge of
some women, threw up two hands, each about
the size of a nickel, toward his head.

The women gasped and fell backward against
the brass railing. Then, without a word, they
liurried along to hear what the guide was say-

ing, which turned out to be an explanation of the
varioua pipes and tubes that connected the in-

cubators with the outside world.
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The Oaly Store
5 In Vtah 5

Devoted Exclusively to

Ladies
Misses' and

Children's
FirivisKings

"CLEAN UP PRICES" now prevail in
Every Department.

We are offering a good six room house
fine, lot, all fenced, shade and lawn, on 3rd
East Street $2200.

Eight room modern brick, lot 4x10 rods
south front, about three blocks from the new
P. O. $4O00, or will exchange for small-
er house.

We have some nice new brick cottages
of five rooms each, modern east part of town,
that-w- can sell from $2000 up.'

A good eight room pressed brick house
south east part of town not quite finished, we
can sell at a snap-bargai- the lot is about
3x10 rods.

Come in and let us show it to you, we
will also give you our list free.

HARRINGTON & COURTNEY,
15 W. Second South St.

Call for Negotiator, freo at our ofllco.

Located In tho heart of tho business and theatro districts
Two blocks from all Mormon Interests.

STRICTLY EUROPEAN PLAN.

THE NEW WILSON.
A. Fred Wey.

The Most Hotei, West.
SALT LAKE CITY.

Opened Marob, 1003. Rates, 81.00 to $3,00 per day
Popular Priced Restaurant. Largo, Light Sample Rooms
200 Rooms with Telophono,Hot and Cold Running Water

Sixty Private Baths.


